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Code of Ethics 


Edmonton Street News reserves the 
right to refuse publication of any arti- 
cle and or ad at the discretion of the 
board of Edmonton Street News 
Society. 


We will not trivialize 
poverty in any way. 


We practice sound journalism with 
respect to FOIP legislation and 
respect for the privacy of the persons 
portrayed in stories and 
photographs. 


The views presented in this publica- 
tion are,those of the writers. 
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Discrimination and rip-offs plague the poor 


Over the past couple 
of weeks I’ve received a 
number of phone calls 
that deal with discrimi- 
nation against persons 
who appear poor or are 
* visibly mentally or 
physically disabled, 
and/or who have addic- 
tions. One call began, 
“Linda, you have to do 
something. You need to 
come down here right away.” It was Bruce, 
an Edmonton Street News vendor. “They are 
ripping people off. They aren’t paying enough 
for the bottles. We need a hidden camera to 
film this.” 

He was calling from a nearby bottle 
depot, and his complaint , unfortunately, 
was not the first one I have heard about bot- 
tle depots not paying enough for the bottles. 
Only a week before Martin took a whole bag 
of bottles, estimated to be worth at least $6, 
to a depot and returned with only $3 for the 
lot. This raises the question of why. Is there 
money to be made by not paying the full 
amount? Do all of those $3 and $4 rip-offs at 
the end of the day add up to a substantial 
amount — perhaps more than $100? 

Unfortunately, in these cases, the victims 
are the poor, those to whom those small 
amounts of cash mean a great deal, and they 
have had to walk several kilometers to get to 
the bottle depot, too. They also know the 
value of those bottles, so they are aware of 
the rip-off even though, unfortunately, they 
may not feel that they can speak up about it 
or that they would be compensated if they 
did. 

There are steps that can be taken to cut 
down on the likelihood of being short 
changed. Bottle pickers can count their bot- 
tles before taking them in so they know 
exactly what they are worth, then tell the 
person at the depot, “I have $5.50 worth of 
bottle here.” Or if the amount being paid 
isn’t enough, correct the person saying, “I 
think you made a mistake.” If that fails, ask 
to speak to the manager. Keeping an account 
of rip-offs also could help — if the person 


knows he or she might be held accountable 
later that could be a detriment. 

The next complaint was about the lack of 
respect at liquor stores, stores that actually 
make a lot of money on the sale of liquor, 
and that are well aware of the fact that with- 
out the many patrons with addictions they 
would suffer substantial loss of revenue. 

Jimmy Laboucan was obviously very 
upset when he called. “I went to the liquor 
store and was turned away as a panhandler,” 
he said. “I wasn’t panhandling. I got the 
money from my wife.” 

The problem arose because he was pay- 
ing for a bottle with a handful of change. 

But, isn’t cash, cash. Does it matter if it 
is in bills or change? I know some places do 
express frustration when I pay for gas with a 
big handful of loonies and toonies, but they 
take it nevertheless. And I have never had 
anyone ask me where | got the money for a 
purchase. Where we get the cash should not 
be an issue, so even if Jimmy had been pan- 
handling, he had the money for his pur- 
chase. Panhandling is not even a crime. 

When he was turned down, he got angry, 
and broke the monitor on the counter. The 
police were called, Jimmy bolted, was tackled 
and then charged. 

“For all that, all 1 got was a mischief 
charge,” he said. “I thought that was rather 
strange.” 

Jimmy has his own ideas about why the 
store turned him down. “I think the store 
deliberately pissed me off so they can get 
insurance money and money from victim 
services. There is another store on 109th 
Street that’s the worst one. They were very 
impolite to me. I think they were deliberately 
provoking me.” 

Whether or not there is an underlying 
reason for the treatment Jimmy received, 
there is an unwritten rule that the customer 
is always right, and that means the customer 
is to be treated with respect in business 
transactions. Unfortunately too often we have 
a pecking order similar to that of the hen- 
house where if a chicken is injured, the other 
hens peck her to death 

By Linda Dumont. 


- Street pastor goes to jal 


Well 1 now pexpenencet what it means to 
bea prisoner. Friday, July 24 at 12:30 noon 


1 at Central Police Station 
because c had missed one of my probation 
appointments while I was in a month long © ot 
depression period (the longest such period in time i 


my life). 


When | realized I had missed my appoint- — S i 
ment I made another one. I must have writ- | 


ten down the wrong day so | when I did show of u 
up, a warrant had already been made out for _ 


my arrest. I checked, my ame twice, and it 
still hadn’t showed up on the police _ 
computer when I gave myself up.I was _ 
immediately arrested and taken to a police 
cell. It was quite cold there — no blanket, no 
mattress, just a toilet and concrete bench. 
The Remand Centre is not a jail, it is a hold- 
ing place for people while waiting for trial, 
since, according to our legal system, every- 
one is considered innocent until declared 
guilty by a judge and everyone has a chance 
to defend himself or herself. 

After about three hours I came before a 
justice of the peace, but the prosecution did- 
n’t want to let me have bail, so I went back 
to the police cells until about 5 p.m. I was so 
happy when I was transferred to a cell in the 
Remand Centre because at least there I got 
long sleeved overalls instead of my short 
sleeved shirt and shorts. 

In the Remand, | waited in various cells 
with a different inmate in each one. It wasn’t 
until 2 a.m. that I got a mat on the floor in a 
small room with two roommates who were on 
bunk beds. I slept well until 8:30 a.m. when 
the cell doors were briefly opened for us to 
get breakfast. I thank God that one of my 
roommates, Ed, loved God like I did and read 
his Bible and two devotional books occasion- 
ally. We had good Christian fellowship. The 
























diate release without’ havin; pa 

I had been expecting to get ou 
waited, mostly alone, until about 1 p 
signed some papers and was transferr 
back to the Remand. I took my belongi 
and was confined to another ce Afte: 
the other inmates who were to be rel 


and I were moved around from. c 


with sometimes as many as 20 
small cell without enough room 
to sit down. I had the opportuni 
Bible stories, such as the story 
who had been incarcerated whe 
unjustly accused of attempted ra 
I wasn’t until after midnight 
released, 15 hours after the judg 
my release. 
I talked to a lawyer about thi 
told me I could complain to the 
General and the City, which I m 
for others that don’t complain 
myself, 
One other thing that upset mi 
Remand was that although I to’ 
medication pre-bedtime and 
I never got any at all. I lodged 
plaint about this without succe 
Continued on next page 









Spectacular bicycle-car encounter claims son of ESN contributor 


Darcy Allan Sheppard, the adopted son of 
long-time Edmonton Street News contributor 
Allan Sheppard, died in Toronto on August 
31. He was 33 years old. 

Sheppard, a cycling enthusiast who 
worked as a bike messenger, was involved in 
a late-evening confrontation with the driver 
of a convertible in the upscale Yorkville sec- 
tion of Bloor Street in downtown Toronto. 
Witness accounts as reported in Toronto 
media and video footage from nearby stores 
and witnesses, some of it posted to Youtube, 
have helped police establish a sequence of 
events accounting for what happened, but 
reasons or explanations are not clear. 

Witness accounts and videos agree that 
Sheppard's bike passed a westbound car on 
the driver's side as it waited at a stoplight. 
Words may have been exchanged, leading to 
contact between the car and Sheppard's bike. 
Sheppard then got off his bike, slammed his 
backpack on the hood of the car, and 
approached the driver, who accelerated from 
the intersection with Sheppard clinging to 
the side of vehicle. Reports differ as to 
whether Sheppard was holding onto the side- 
view mirror, the driver's headrest, or the 
steering wheel. As it accelerated, the car 
swerved onto the eastbound side of Bloor 
Street, which was restricted to the curb lane, 
due to construction. The car mounted the 
curb and Sheppard fell from the car when he 
struck a postal box near the roadway, sus- 
taining head and other injuries. He may have 
been run over by a rear wheel of the car, as 
well. 

The car continued to a nearby hotel 
where the driver contacted police to report 
the incident. The driver was arrested at the 
hotel and later charged with criminal negli- 
gence causing death and dangerous opera- 
tion of a motor vehicle causing death. 

Sheppard died in hospital around 11:30 
p-m., about two hours after the incident. 


Darcy Allan Sheppard 





October 11, 1975 - August 31, 2009 


The encounter received extensive local 
and national media coverage after it was 
revealed the next morning that the driver of 
car was Michael Bryant, a former Ontario 
government minister who at the time hada 
high-profile position with the City of Toronto 
and was presumed to have serious ambitions 
and a promising future in municipal or 
provincial politics. 

When attorney general of Ontario, Bryant 
had appointed many crown prosecutors and 
provincial court judges. In order to avoid 
possible bias or the appearance of bias, the 
province quickly appointed an experienced 
lawyer from Vancouver to prosecute Bryant. 


Media in Toronto have speculated that the 
province may appoint an outside judge to try 
the case. Bryant is scheduled to make his 
first appearance in court on October 19. 

The Edmonton Street News extends con- 
dolences to our colleague, Allan Sheppard, 
the family and friends of Darcy Allan 
Sheppard, and Darcy's biological mother, 
Diane Tourangeau and her family. 

Darcy Allan Sheppard was buried on 
September 11 in Holy Cross Cemetery on 
Mark Messier Way, following a funeral cere- 
mony at Sacred Heart Church of the First 
Peoples. —ESN staff 

Photo: Allan Sheppard 


Rally brings attention to homeless youth 


About 50 people gathered 
at the Legislative Monday, 
September 21 in a rally to 
raise awareness to the prob- 
lem of youth homelessness 
and high-risk youth in 
Edmonton. Brittney White, 
who organized the rally, 
expressed disappointment at 
the poor attendance, but 
added, “This is just rally one. 
We're going to do another one. 
The turnout was down, but I 
did get invited to speak at the 
legislature as an NDP guest 
and to bring some of the kids 
with me the end of October.” 

In addition to two NDP 
speakers and White, the 
protest provided an opportuni- 
ty for youth to have an open 
mike. 22-year-old Ryan 
Summers, who has been on 
and off the street since he was 
17, was one of three youth who 
spoke up. Summers said, “It was a chance to 
state how in other provinces there are way 
better shelters than here. For example, at 
Phoenix House in Nova Scotia you have a 
room and can actually stay in during the day. 














“We need to show more compassion for 
our youth. The youth on the street are taking 
a huge risk and nobody takes care of them. 
The community is supposed to take care of the 
youth. In other cultures, like India, they take 
care of their kids. They have respect for their 
» youth and their elders. But here, when you're 


walking down the street its kind of like more 
is expected from us, and we don’t have any- 
thing.” 

White said the Bosco Homes cut back and 


‘ the Boys and Girls Club crisis spurred on the 


protest. 
She said, “Children should never be a part 


_ of cut backs. There is no reason for the cut- 
- backs if you look at the statistics. The Youth 


Emergency Shelter is operating at 90 per cent 
capacity and according to the latest homeless 


count, youth homelessness has 
increased by 18 per cent. There 
aren’t enough social workers to 
handle the caseloads, and we’re 
hiding kids away in-group homes 
with ten high-risk youth for three 
staff. That’s just fire fighting. 
What really needs to be changed 
is policy. It’s interrupting gen- 
uine care.” 

White knows what she’s talk- 
ing about. She first got involved 
with homelessness when she 
started writing for Edmonton 
Street News nearly six years ago. 
Since then she has worked with 
youth at Oakville Boys Ranch 
and Bosco Homes, and says she 
finally feels settled now working 
at Start House. 

“ | finally work in a transi- 
tional home where the kids are 
able to be involved in the deci- 
sion making process and they 
choose what they are going to do 
with their lives. Lack of control really messes 
things up,” she said. ‘1 see positive results. I 
see kids graduating from high school, entering 
post secondary, and learning budgeting and 
life skills. Kids come and go as they want in 
the Start program and they learn how to com- 
municate.” 

But there are still kids sleeping in the river 
valley when the shelter is full., and White sees 
this as unacceptable. 

“How did we get to the point where it’s OK 
to tell a kid ‘We can’t meet your basic needs?’ 
Where we have a pregnant 14-year-old sleep- 
ing in Gazebo Park?” she asked. 


By Linda Dumont 
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iHuman Block Party at Boyle Street 
Park August 29. Photo: Paula Kirman 


Seeking God’s will at the Herb Jamieson Centre 





I'm very happy that God brought me into 
Hope Mission several years ago. I have been 
blessed to be able to work in the Rehab pro- 
gram with all of the support and freedom 
that Hope Mission has offered me and it was 
my privilege to give back and share this with 
the Hope Mission community. 

My first duty at Hope Mission is to the 
well being of the people. This being said, we 
work hard to help those who seek to over- 
come their present predicaments. My inten- 
tion is to help people, not simply give them a 
bed and a meal but to empower them to help 
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themselves by attracting them to the 
Breakout Recovery Program. 

Homelessness in this society is often a 
direct result of addiction. Preventing home- 
lessness will not fix the addiction problem. 
Helping the people deal with their addictions 
will eliminate the homeless problem in their 
lives. 

My vision for Hope Mission is to work it 
out of a job. When all of the clients have 
dealt with their addictions, unemployment 
and disabilities, there will be no need for a 
homeless shelter or a rehab. 

God made many puzzle pieces, but only 
those two, "cut out for each other", can fit 
together to create a perfect and beautiful pic- 
ture. In everything you do, you should do it 
with all your heart, as though you are doing 
it for God, and not for man. When you do 
this, everything you do becomes an act of 
worship unto God so God must be the very 
center of my personal motives in all that I do. 
Now I know that the real God offers purpose 
and substance in this world and the next. 
Every person has a role to play in God's per- 
fect plan but God doesn't always reveal to us 
what these roles are. 

In everything I do, I do so unto God. That 
means that every decision I make has to be 
given to God first. I don't want to do any- 
thing that God doesn't want me to do, so I 
ask God what He wants me to do and He 
says two things to me "To love and to be 
loved." 

My role in perfect God's plan is to love 
with no discrimination and no hesitation and 
that love is to come from God because He is 
love and without Him there is no love. I know 
that God's plan is perfect in every way 
but I'm not. God has not downloaded into my 
mind every answer to every problem that will 
arise. I will make mistakes. 

In my real dream, I call my community a 
school of the Lord's service. We are doing 
sweet action. Let your light shine in this dark 
world. It needs your light. It’s a gift. We are 


all lucky to have each other. And it's time to 
give a little bit of your time to others. I learn, 
I give a little, I gain a job that makes me 
think that I was put on this earth for a rea- 
son. 

My work life and my home life are very 
closed. I make a balance. It's about quality of 
life and more flextime. Perfection is possible 
and has always been the unwritten goal in 
business. It has also become part of my per- 
sonal mission statement in life. 

The truth is that we don't want to be only 
saved in the way God has chosen, we want to 
keep absolute control over our every step, to 
be fully conscious of our decisions, to be 
capable of choosing the object of our devo- 
tion so strongly that we can spend the rest of 
life in deep contemplation. 

No one is secure on this earth. I'm so 
happy when I think that God exists and is 
listening to me, but it isn't enough to go on 
living, when nothing seems to make sense. If 
I don't feel life growing inside me, I'll never 
be able to accept life outside me. I believe 
that God has an amazing plan for my life and 
I believe that I'm in Herb Jamieson Centre 
for a reason. It's God's choice. It's not a mis- 
take. 

Herb is not only a homeless shelter. Herb 
is last place in the city where we can see 
others and Herb is the most powerful 
building in the city. Jesus Christ is real and 
realism is God's plan. For some this holy 
building is transit housing, for some it's 
transition housing. Herb is heaven in the 
middle of hell. Right now and right here I do 
the opposite of what I did in my past life. 
Right here Christ built my church in me. It's 
recovery revolution. Herb is a house of faith, 
courage, and hope, my house of victory, and 
my army base. 


By Edin Viso 


(Correction: In the September issue Viso 
was misspelled as Vino.) 







Edmonton District Labour council's annual Labour 
Day picnic for the unemployed and under-employed 


at Giovanni Cabot Park, September 7. 


The Mustard Seed Open House, 
September 12. 


ae Photos Paula Kirman 


It's all about relationships 





“Growing up on the streets of 
Edmonton, the most important thing I 
learned as a young person was about the 
need to care about each other and help each 
other,” Lewis Cardinal says, explaining a core 
part of his values. 

Cardinal is a leader in Edmonton's 
indigenous communities and was a leader in 
the development of the Edmonton Urban 
Aboriginal Accord and the work now being 
done to put that accord into action. He is 
also active with the creation of a stronger 
presence of indigenous people in the media, 
through such initiatives as Aboriginal Voices 
Radio's 89.3 FM and the Indigenous Media 
Institute. 

Loss of culture is one of the most serious 
issues of concern to Cardinal. “Too many 
urban aboriginals have become ghost people 
with no identify or connections,” he com- 
ments. “The poverty of culture for those who 
are growing up with no links to their own 
communities is as serious as the economic 
poverty that hurts so many lives,” he notes. 


Cardinal is positive about the growing 
recognition by schools and the health care 
system of making a larger place for aboriginal 
culture and thinking. He notes both the 
growth of programs that permit aboriginal 
children to learn indigenous languages at 
school and the expansion of courses where 
other children learn about indigenous cul- 
tures. 

There is much about aboriginal history 
that is little known. Cardinal sees this pro- 
viding a proud foundation for aboriginal peo- 
ple to be more confident of their place in the 
country. “Edmonton is a cradle of civilization 
for North America. For ten thousand years 
people from everywhere have gathered here 
to trade. Written language for First Nations 
was probably invented around here.” 

Today there are about 60 000 aborigi- 
nal people living in Edmonton and the popu- 
lation is growing quickly. Cardinal is troubled 
that for these people there is an eleven times 
greater potential of being homeless than for 
the overall population and that aboriginal 
people are 20 times more likely to experience 
violence than a member of the overall popu- 
lation. Life expectancy for an aboriginal per- 
son is ten years less than the average. 

He sees the implemention of the 
Aboriginal Accord as providing an opportuni- 
ty for people to rebuild community but agrees 
it will be a long journey. He notes that the 
very name of the country, Canada, is derived 
from the Algonquin language for a word 
meaning a “clean and sacred place” and 
notes that elders in the aboriginal communi- 
ties believe it is important to have both abo- 
riginal and non-aboriginal people rediscover 
what this means. 

One part of this that Cardinal sees as 
important is the development of a place 
in Edmonton where aboriginal spirituality 
can be practiced in a respectful way that 
honours traditions. “People need a place to 
pray,” he says. “And we need to make it pos- 
sible for people to build relationships. 
Instead of food banks we need kitchens 


where people can prepare and share food 
together.” 

Cardinal sees safer communities 
being created as people begin to share their 
stories more. He is especially positive about 
sharing across cultures so people discover 
how much they have in common with those 
they may have seen as different. “Sharing our 
stories will lead to safer streets for all of us 
much better than will more boots and guns 
for law enforcement.” 

He also believes it is vital for ordinary 
people to have real control of how things are 
done and what is done. In the development of 
the Accord he notes time was taken to listen 
to the ideas of many and to seek consensus, 
rather than to have a few key people decide 
such matters. “With 70 different organiza- 
tions providing services to aboriginal people, 
this is not easy, but it is essential to respect 
this approach,” he explains. 

Cardinal is a candidate for the NDP in the 
federal riding of Edmonton Centre. He says if 
elected to the House of Commons he would 
work for making treaty rights for First 
Nations people fully transportable and for 
more services for aboriginal people living in 
urban areas. He notes something needs to be 
done about the fact 80 percent of the nine 
billion dollars annually included in the feder- 
al budget for aboriginal people never actually 
reaches the people. And he sees making the 
country a leader in green ways is also very 
consistent with the aboriginal traditions. 

Cardinal was speaking in September at 
the first of a series of meetings Edmonton 
Street News has decided to hold. The meet- 
ings will each invite a respected community 
leader to share their thinking about what is 
needed to have a city that is more respectful 
of the human rights of all citizens, where jus- 
tice is available to all, and where the ravages 
of poverty can be reduced. 


By Jim Gurnett 
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Opinion 
The xntrk Challenger 


Everyone knows what bullying is: it is on 
the top of the social “Stop It!” list. Picking on 
someone in a weaker position and causing 
them harm is horrific. However, it is okay to 
be a social bully. The majority of smokers are 
poor and the lobbyists pushing the anti- 
smoking revolution are, let us say, relatively 
better off. My main objection is the way these 
soldiers of the anti smoking treat people, 
who happen to enjoy tobacco. These bullies, 
under the guise of concern for public health, 
are making good peoples’ lives miserable. The 
anti-smoking movement is mean, hurtful and 
misinformed! 

I would never argue that smoking is good 
for you; however, I really do not see it at as 
the cause of all human illness and death. 
According to the anti-smoking lobbyists, 
smoking causes everything from haemor- 
rhoids to herpes. There are enough small 
studies done nowadays that it is very easy to 
pick and choose research that can be used to 
support almost anything - truth or opinion. 
My complaint is antismoking lobbyists use 
these questionable techniques with zealous 
self-righteousness. 

First, the statement on cigarette pack- 
ages that, “Cigarettes Cause Cancer” is 
wrong. Real social scientists never use the 
word cause. Why? Because as scientists, they 
look at ALL factors associated with a prob- 
lem, not just the politically incorrect ones. 
Second, “A small town dies every year” and 
the supporting graphs depicting cigarettes 
alone kill more people than anything else, 
are at best contrived. These research claims 
are false and misleading. Nothing is more 
sinister to public interest than research 
quoted by a social movement with an agen- 
da. 

Yes, we all hate cancer and we would love 
to have something or someone to blame for 
our losses. Unfortunately, people like to see 
things simply and this is what has happened 
- you hate cancer, Smoking Causes Cancer 
therefore, you hate smokers - not much of a 
leap. It is incredibly easy to make smokers 
the representatives of this disease. 
Unfortunately, it is not that simple a disease 
and not that simple a solution. Over half of 
my immediate family has died from cancer - 
none of them ever smoked. Could it be genet- 
ic? 

Good research looks further. Good 
research searches for the truth. People lob- 
bying in the name of public health should 
look for the truth. There are so many vari- 
ables in life that it is impossible to examine 
them all at the same time, at the same place, 
or with the same people. Good quality 
research on health looks at more than smok- 
ing or non-smoking. Maybe there are other 
causes of poor health. Good research looks 
at genetics, location, diet, exercise and 
stress. Moreover, good research looks at 
health and longevity in terms of socio-eco- 
nomic status defined by income, education 
and social status. 

The Public Broadcasting (PBS) channel 
presented an excellent-quality comprehensive 
study on the determinants of health. 
Unnatural Causes: In Sickness and in 
Wealth details and compiles many well 
respected studies on health in North 
America. Most of these studies were long 
term and had large numbers of subjects. 
According to this award winning presenta- 
tion, the biggest health determinant hands- 
down over smoking, drinking/drugs etc. is 
low socio-economic status. 

In North America, people get sick because 
they are poor and less educated. Poor people 
cannot afford to eat well and, are less able or 
likely to lobby for their own health care. 
More importantly, they have little control 
over their lives. Independence takes money, 
education or social status. Minimum wage 
employment rarely comes with perks, and 
your behaviour is controlled by a corporate 
manual. You think that sucks, and now you 
can’t even enjoy tobacco to make yourself 
feel better. 

In recent years, people who enjoy tobacco 
have been subject to degrading advertising, 
social stigma and now, total social isolation. 
Neuroscientist Kathleen Taylor studies social 
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Anti-smoking Zealots are Bullies 


cruelty and states that the abuse of others is 
much easier after the process of ‘other’-iza- 
tion gets under way. This is when a social 
group of strength dehumanizes their targets 
by social campaigns before attack. This is 
similar to that of the anti-smoking lobbyists. 
Their ads portray smokers as smelly, dirty, 
unattractive scum bags with bad teeth, who 
probably have a bad ‘life’ attitude. Now that 
the target is dehumanized, we can hurt them 
without guilt. 

Smokers are not welcome anywhere! At 
the beginning of this movement when lobby- 
ists were weak and smoking was popular, 
people agreed to make compromises. As the 
movement gained strength, smokers moved 
slowly from smoking sections to smoking 
lounges to permanent banishment from any 
social situation. Heck, you can’t even get a 
place to live if you enjoy tobacco. If they did 
this to any other segment of society, there 
would be hell to pay. 

Smokers are weak and cannot fund 
opposing research on benefits of smoking or 
actively question the lack of research on sec- 
ond-hand smoke, because most are from the 
poorer end of the social scale. I would bet 


that if questioned casually, most anti-smok- 
ing zealots are more offended by the smell of 
cigarette smoke than its long-term health 
risks. Poor people smell bad. Reminds me of 
the playground in elementary school. 

How can such lofty people, struggling in 
the fight for public health be so mean and 
lacking compassion for other human beings. 
Smokers do not represent cancer the disease; 
smokers represent nice, honest, hard work- 
ing humans with a vice that has been 
around for centuries. Of course, the social 
isolation, social stigma and humiliation is 
okay, now that the target is dehumanized. 

I object to the methods used by anti- 
smoking zealots. Their evidence is suspect 
and their intentions mean spirited. Please 
compromise just a bit! At least allow private 
clubs a smoking room with a cutting edge air 
purification system. We have the technology. 
It is not fair to pay a 100% tax on a package 
of smokes to a society that won’t let you 
inside... 

By Louise Spaulding 
For more visit: 
www.xntrkChallenger. blogspot.com 
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Chapter 14.2 Mama's Roses 
Sharon Spencer 


I had a steady job, a roof over my head, 
and three squares a day. All my problems 
should have been over, right? Well, not quite. 
Unfortunately I still saw the world through 
rose colored glasses, and took everyone at 
face value. These are endearing traits in a 
child, but dangerous in a sensual looking girl 
thrust out in the world with no guidance or 
protection. 

My love life still spilled over in all direc- 
tions, especially in the area of available 
males who were so attainable. Still the only 
one I took seriously was Bruce. He would 
soon be released from jail and then we 
planned to marry. Unfortunately, it seems that 
Bruce's main attraction to me was my pre- 
ciously guarded virginity. Cinderella was 
waiting for the prince, but this story was not 
about to have a happy ending. Very few sto- 
ries do. Call them jesters or call them fates 
or demons, but someone was passionately 
overseeing a comedy of life and enjoying 
every moment of it. Without my knowledge 
the starring role belonged to me. Muny life- 
changing decisions are made in innocence or 
nativity and in the blink of an eye our des- 
tinies can change course forever. 

While attending an out of town dance with 
some of my friends from Lower Sackville. I 
was approached by a handsome dark haired 
male much older than I was. Maurice was 
everything I was not — sophisticated, confi- 
dent and sure of him. I had met him before 
when I was about fourteen and idealized him. 
He had a small flirtation with me, then was 
gone. That was the way he operated - always 
leaving them hungry for a little more. He was 
more mature and much more knowledgeable 
about life than I was. He was every Mother’s 
worst nightmare and every young girl’s 
dream, the kind of guy who had women just 
falling at his feet and adoring him. 

Maurice had a worldly superiority that the 
local boys I had been dating lacked and this 
chance meeting after three years had made a 
lot of changes in both of us. I was no longer 
a cute child but, as he was very quick to 
notice, a beautiful woman. His intense inter- 
est was awe-inspiring, like a dream finally 
coming true. 

At that moment time stood still as I was 
enclosed in my very own fairy tale. The 
Prince had just ridden in on a white stallion 
to claim the fair lady and, holy cow, it was me. 
Our eyes locked upon each other shutting 
out the rest of the world. So much time had 
slipped away and we had so much to tell 
each other, so much so that I hardly noticed 
the young girl that tugged at his sleeve. 

“Come on Maurice I want to dance.” 
Suddenly his demeanor changed, his eyes 
turned cold and moved from me to her cal- 
lously and uncaringly as he dismissed her 
without a qualm. 

“No I’m with Sherry now. We're through.” 
It was totally unexpected. She cried and 
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pleaded but it all fell to deaf ears as he took 
me by the arm and swept me out of the 
room. A warning bell should have gone off in 
my head but it didn’t. It should have said, 
“Hell do the same to you. Watch out.” But 
somewhere in the silent recess of my mind I 
believed we would be different than they had 
been. He would love me more than he had 
loved her. I never had another thought about 
how, when he met me, he immediately dis- 
posed of his current girlfriend like Monday 
morning’s trash. 

Unfortunately it was too late before I real- 
ized his total scorn for women and how he 
used them. He was a self-centered user to 
the core, a slippery silver tongued devil used 
to getting what he wanted no matter the cost 
to the individuals he extracted his pleasure 
from. All this insensitivity was wrapped up in 
a very nice package that distracted from his 
shallowness. He was one of those beautiful 
flawed people that believe they should be 
paid homage simply because of their good 
looks. Only when they were confronted with 
someone that was a bigger counterfeit then 
they were, who did not pay worship to their 
facade, were they able to feel something kin- 
dred to love. It was all about the game, the 
chase, the thrill of obtaining something 
unavailable, destroying it then abandoning it 
out of boredom and moving on to the next 
victim. 

It didn't take long for me to be swept up 
in a whirlwind of attention. Maurice asked 
me to marry him. I became very confused 
about whom to choose. Suddenly I was being 
courted fervently and it was both irresistible 
and confusing at the same time. On one 
hand there was Bruce, my tortured lost lover, 
and on the other hand there was Maurice 
who was very present. 

Maurice constantly tried to lure me into 
bed with him but I refused him over and over 
again as I was saving myself for marriage. 
“Mama you would have been so proud of me. 
I really was listening to all those late night 
talks.” 

One warm summers’ evening he took me 
to a wedding where he was best man and it 
was all very glamorous for I would soon be a 
bride myself. I managed to get a little drunk 
since I was not being much of a drinker. 
After the wedding Maurice took me into his 
mother's bedroom. We lay kissing on his 
mother’s white chenille bedspread. When he 
wanted to go all the way, through an alco- 
holic haze, I said, “No, “once again. “I’m a vir- 
gin.” But by then his passion was so great 
that he no longer heard my tender cries. 
Suddenly his pants were off. Oh my God how 
huge it was! I had never seen an erect penis 
before. 

“No. No,” I yelled. “You can't do that to me.” 
He pushed me down, ripped my legs apart and 
tore into my world without a word. Without a 
word my whole world changed in that one 
self-seeking, driven moment of madness. He 
tore into my small body as quickly as possi- 
ble and in that one instant my life changed 


forever. Without a thought someone had 
taken the only thing of value I owned. My 
secret treasure, my bride price to which my 
fragile self esteem was tied, and without it I 
had nothing of significance 

Sharp searing pain ripped through my 
tender body; momentarily stunning me with 
unbelief as humiliation filled my soul with 
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Private broadcasters have been portraying the so-called 
‘fee for carriage” issue as one that must be addressed to 
ensure their financial survival, but there are other aspects 
to the topic. 


The first is the simple fairness involved in the matter. 
Profitability is not the issue. More pertinent is that the ca- 
ble companies are taking the product these broadcasters 
produce and are deriving income from it, without having to 
compensate the local broadcasters. The majority of televi- 
sion channels carried on cable systems receive revenue 
not only from paid advertising but also from the cable sys- 


tems themselves. To have the cable companies pay for 
some but not all of the channels they make money from 
does not seem fair, especially since local stations are usu- 
ally the most-watched channels on the cable system. 


Another issue is which channels cable companies 
choose to carry. While local channels do still use tradi- 
tional over the air broadcast methods, the overwhelming 
majority of consumers subscribe to cable and do not 
watch over-the-air broadcasts. | feel that local cable com- 
panies should be required to carry local channels as a 
condition of licensing. For example CHCA, in Red Deer 
(Global), the only local station, is not available on Shaw 
Cable in Red Deer, which instead carries the Global outlet 
from Edmonton. This means less local news coverage 
available to cable subscribers, and could also have an 
unnecessary negative financial impact on CHCA. 


It would seem to me therefore, since cable companies 
have a near monopoly, that it would make sense that they 
be required to carry all local stations as part of their basic 
package. As a matter of fairness and equal treatment it 
would also seem that they should be required to arrange 
fair compensation for all channels they carry. 


What do you think? 


780-495-3261 www.petergoldring.ca 
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grief and shame. So many thoughts started 
coming at me from all directions. This can’t 
be what boys laugh about and girls whisper 
about - not this. There is nothing desirable 
about this. It hurts. 

I clutched the white blankets around the 
body no other male had ever seen while I 
silently wept. His only answer was, “Look at 
the mess. What am I going to tell my moth- 
er? You didn’t tell me you were a virgin.” 

“Oh yes I did” I retorted. 

“Well you certainly don’t look like one.” 

The conquest was over. Now his main 
concern was not for my loss, shame and 
pain, but how he could get out the trouble 
for the damage to the bedspread. 

Somewhere hidden in the furthest corner 
of the room, clocked in darkness, a half 
shadow barely visible to the human eye 
moved - a movement you could mistake 
for the blowing of a curtain or some other 
anonymous thing. There stood three 
specters, cloaked in dark hooded garments 


Community Groups that offer 


1. Bissell Centre 

10527-96 Street - 423-2285 

Monday to Friday — 9:30 a.m. 

- sandwiches 

Friday — 9:45 a.m. — sandwiches 

3. Inner City Pastoral Ministry 

at The Bissell Centre - 424-7652 

Snacks after Sunday Service 

- 12:00 to 1:00 

4. Christ Church 

12116-102 Avenue - 488-1118 

Every 3rd Saturday — 5:00 p.m. meal 

5. Herb Jamieson Centre 

10014 -105A Avenue - 429-3470 

For men not on assistance 

Monday to Friday 7:00 to 7:45 a.m. breakfast 

12:00 — 12:45 p.m. - lunch 

3:00 to 5:45 p.m. — supper 

Weekends 11:00 - 11:45 a.m. - breakfast 
4:00 — 4:45 p.m. — supper 

5. Hope Mission - 422-2018 

Daily 7:00 to 7:45 - breakfast 

Noon - lunch 

3:00 to 6:45 - supper 

7. House of Refuge Mission 

10339-95 Street 


Daily - 8 p.m. - meal 





Angel 


I would like to introduce you to our 
angel, Ginger; angel to me, Christopher and 
Victor, also to the late Thomas and Phyllis. 
Where we met was at the Strathcona Baptist 
Church off Whyte Avenue. After church we 
socialized with Ginger. She approached us by 
doing a little jump, hop and skip. “’m 
Ginger. Pleased to meet all of you.” She gave 
us her most beautiful smile and blinked her 
baby blues. Ever since then, we became best 
friends. 

I met a guy by Lucky Joy Store on White 
Avenue with his bike. I was having a smoke 
and he wanted me to trade one smoke 
for a baby crystal angel. It was in six dimen- 
sions with a unique rainbow that shone with 
the sunlight. I gave it to Ginger. She cherish- 
es her baby angel. 

Ginger loves to sit in the park by the river 
valley, smell the flowers and look at butter- 


that extended to the floor and blended them 
in with the darkness for further conceal- 
ment. The largest spoke down to the smaller 
ones while he rubbed his boney palms with 
glee, “You certainly pulled a number on her, 
Destiny Stealer and Dream Stealer. Stopped 
her dead in her tracks. So much for this 
purity thing. Shell never know what hit her. 
You've managed very successfully to steal 
her identity and sealed her fate. She'll never 
understand her worth or value again. Shell 
roam this earth never knowing who she is or 
where she belongs. She'll be a complete 
screw up. Come on. We’ve got other business 
to attend to." 

And silently in the other corner great tear 
drops hit the floor as Jesus wept and prayed 
to the Father. 

That night something in me died. I don't 
know what to name it, but a very essential 
part of me was gone forever. The white che- 
nille bedspread was covered with blood. 
Blood was every where. I pulled the sheets 


8. Marian Centre 
10536-98 Street - 424-3544 
Daily except Wednesdays 
12:00 to 12:45 p.m. meal 
Closed from the 27th of each month to the 1st 
8. The Mustard Seed 
10635-96 Street — 426-5600 
Monday to Friday — 7:00 to 8:00 p.m. supper 
Saturday — 5 p.m. — supper 
Zero tolerance of alcohol 
10. Operation Friendship 
9526-106 Avenue — 429-2626 
Monday to Friday — 9:00 a.m. — breakfast 
Monday to Sunday — 12 noon ~ lunch 

5:00 p.m. — supper 
For seniors over 55 only 
11. Red Road Healing Centre - 471-3220 
Friday — 12:00 to 1:00 p.m. - soup and bannock 
12. Salvation Army 
9620-101 Avenue— 429-4222 
Fridays ~— 7:30 a.m. to 8:00 a.m. — breakfast 
13. St Peter’s Evangelical Lutheran Church 
9606-110 Avenue — 426-1122 
Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday, 7:00 
a.mBreakfast 


flies, ducklings and read books. She is a piano 
instructor for children and a Christian. She 
loves to laugh and to hear our stories. 

Here is one of her stories about her sis- 
ter. Her brother-in-law bought a whole bun- 
dle of balloons and filled Ginger’s sister’s 
room with balloons with him hiding in the 
middle of the room. She just came back from 
vacation with her suitcases and was talking 
to Ginger about her adventure. She didn’t go 
into her room to unpack, or even set her 
suitcase down for a long time. Finally, she 
entered her bedroom and found it plump full 
of balloons. She bounced the balloons out of 
her room and found her true love. What a 
welcome surprise! 

Ginger is our true angel with a bunch of 
big surprises. 


By Diane Wood and Chris Robbilard 


around me. My future lay around me like 
torn crushed roses - crushed dreams 
crushed hopes, crushed identities. Without 
ever understanding it, this would prove to be 
a pivotal changing point in my life. At the 
ripe old age of seventeen I was introduced to 
the world of sex, violence and betrayal. 

Now you're saying to yourself “Surely this 
guy must have married the princess. After all 
she was beautiful and he did steal the crown 
jewels.” Sorry. His only concern was for his 
mother's white bedspread and how he was 
going to explain it. She bled for three weeks, 
which annoyed him terribly, and soon he 
tired of her. She was too ashamed to go toa 
doctor and whom would she tell? She kept 
the pain and humiliation to herself and kept 
her terrible secret inside where no questions 
were asked. It would be thirty years later 
before she would realize she had been raped 
and had the right to grieve her loss 


Sharol Spencer 


Meals 


14. St. Faith’s Anglican Church - 

parish hall 

11725-93 Street - 477-5931 

Thursday - 12:00 noon - soup 

Saturday — 8:30 a.m. to 10:00 a.m. —breakfast 
3rd Friday of the month — 7:00 p.m. — supper 
15. Emmaus Church 

5015- 144 Avenue - 275-1647 

Monday — 4:45 to 6:00 p.m. — meal 

16. Women’s Emergency Accommodation 
Centre 

9611-101A Avenue — 423-5302 

Meals for women staying at the shelter. 

If not, bag lunch is given 

17. Edmonton Orthodox Reformed Church 
1161- 95 A Street - 479-1860 

Thursdays, 6:25 p.m. soup 

18. Robertson Wesley United Church 
10209-123 Street 482-1587 

Second Saturday of each month 

January to November, 5:00 p.m. meal 

19. Jasper Place Health and Wellness Centre 
15210 — Stoney Plain Road —- 481-4001 
Mondays — 7:00 to 8:00 p.m. — meal. 

20. One Accord Bible Fellowship Church 
10802 — 93 Street - 425-6310 — 

Saturdays, 10:00 to 1:00 p.m. meals 


dave you witnessed an act of violence against a homeless person, or been homeless, and a victim of violence? = 
f so, please fill out the form below and return to Edmonton Street News, 9533-106A Avenue, Edmonton, Alberta, T5HOS9 


Name of peron or persons involved (if known) 
Where did the incident occur 


Jate Time 


Nhat happened 
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